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LONG, 
SUCKERS! 


DRO. 


DUCK = 


AStev noticing an extratevvestrial approaching Earth, S.H.\.E.L.D, Sends Deadpool to investigate. 

Meanwhile, Howard the Duck i$ on the road, going nowhere in particular, when Rocket Raccoon 

falls {vom space into his car. Rocket’s been infected with 4 mysterious disease called “space 

rabies,” causing him to attack Howard, Deadpool avvives just in time to battle Rocket, but 

when Rocket bites Deadpool’s teleporter, it causes Deadpool and Howard to merge into one 
being... Deadpool the Duck! 


lt tums out that Rocket’s RABIES was actually Roxxon nanotech gone wrong—and it only 

took a massive Shootout between S.H.I.E.L.D, and Roxxow to Figuve it out! While Rocket was 

cuved, unfortunately the machine that fixed him (and that could separate Deadpool and 

Howard) was a casualty of the Fivefight. To make matters worse, Agent Mary’s mom/majov 

Power-tripper/Roxxon Security chief Basalt, who’s been on the team’s tail (literally), is 
working with Doctor Bong, That guy? Really??? 
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) - A AN N 
s 9 THE LABORATORY OF DOCTOR BONG. N 


FOR YEARS I 
HAVE DEVOTED THE GOAL: TO : 
MYSELF TO THE BREED AN ARMY OF \ 
CREATION OF ANIMAL SAVAGE BEASTS, OBEDIENT YO 
AND HUMAN- 


TO MY EVERY COMMAND. A OS 
ANIMAL. CRASH OF RHINO-LIONS, 
A FRENZY OF ELEPHANT- 
SHARKS--CREATURES 
TO INSPIRE DREAD 
AND FEAR! 


SADLY, 
HOWEVER, MY 
HYBRIDS HAVE 


WHEN ROXXON I LOADED UP 
HIRED ME AS 
CONSULTANT TO THEIR Rot ee RACCOON 
C 2 WITH NANOBOTS AND 
NOW-DEFUNCT "RABIES 
AIMED HIM AT AN 
PROGRAM, I SAW OLD FRIEND 
MY CH : 


SO HOWARD 
AND DEADPOOL 
GOT FUSED TOGETHER 
INTO ONE BEING...AND 
THAT'S SUPPOSED TO BE WHAT Now? 
THE FIRST OF YOUR 
" WE GO IN AND 
‘ARMY OF SAVAGE GRAB HIM? 
BEASTS”? " 


7 THAT WAS THE 


\ 
a ~ { PLAN. HOWEVER, 
\ SECURITY CHIEF 
4 \ BASALT... 
i 
..- SINCE YOU 
LP 


iy 


HAVE JOINED 
MY EMPLOY, I FIND 
MYSELF OCCUPIED 
BY THOUGHTS OF A 

MORE AMATORY 
NATURE. 


I REALIZE 
THIS IS ABRUPT. 
BUT OFTTIMES 

LOVE WAITS 
RIGHT UNDER 
OUR NOSE, LIKE 
AN UNNOTICED 
CLOT OF MUCUS. 


LONG HAVE 
I SOUGHT A MATE 
WITH AN AMORAL 
SPIRIT TO MATCH 
MY OWN. 


MY SECRETS, 
MY FORTRESS, 
MY POWER--SHARE 
THEM WITH ME, 
SECURITY CHIEF 
BASALT. 


NOW THAT 
YOUR FORCES HAVE 
DESTROYED THE RABIES 
TECH, HOWARD AND HIS 
COMPATRIOTS ARE 
SEEKING ANOTHER WAY _OWEVER, 
THEY'RE ABOUT 
TO REVERSE THE 
TRANSFORMATION, 4 [0 DISCOVER AN 
: UNPLEASANT 


FACT... 


.. THERE ARE NO NANOBOTS WITHOUT THEM, IHAVE } 
REMAINING IN THE NO WAY OF SEPARATING 


CREATURE'S BODY. WADE WILSON FROM “a 
a] | 


4a 


CUT IN 
HALF?! 


GET THIS STRAIGHT, 
JARHEAD. I DON'T GIVE 
A RAT’S ASS ABOUT 
S.H.1.E.L.D.'S 


INTEREST. 
Ee <i 


MA’AM? 

IS IT EVEN IN 
S.H.1.E.L.D.'S INTEREST 
TO SEPARATE THESE 
TWO AGAIN? 


OVER THE 

YEARS, DEADPOOL \. 
HAS COST THE AGENCY \ 

MILLIONS OF DOLLARS IN 
COLLATERAL DAMAGE. IN 
HIS CURRENT CONDITION, 

THAT FIGURE WOULD 

CERTAINLY BE 


DEADPOOL! 
SENSELESS ail --AND 
VIOLENCE? NOW BUSINESS IS 
WE'RE TALKING! GOOD/s 
THAT'S MY \ 


DEADPOOL? 
IT 
r'M 


'S ME, 
MARE. I'M 
BACK. 


DRIVING THE 
DRIVERLESS 
CARI 


THE THROW RUG \ I THINK 
T HERE BIT US, THOSE \ iKNOW 
WHILE YOU GUYS NANOBOTS SPREAD | — 
WERE PLAYING , ALL THROUGH OU 
DOCTOR. 


THAT... 
THAT CAME 
IT’S STILL 
WARM AND 


STINKY! RIGHT OUT 
Y MY BURGER 
HOLE. 


THE WHOLE 


HOW THE 
FLARK CAN 
IT STILL BE 

WARM? 


» 


af 


CRAWLING WITH 
NANOBOTS. 


. ~, 
ey, AGENT MARY. 
MA'AM. 
, ¢ 
it 


YOU GOT 
A SPOON 
ON yOu? 


HE'S NOT AFTER THE 
GONNA DO GIVE ME BOTS ARE BACK 
THIS. BLOOD, GUTS, INSIDE HIM, I CAN 
PLANETARY-SCALE REVERSE THE 
TRANSFORMATION. 


AS LONG AS 
BOTH OF THE 
MERGED PARTIES 
ASSIST IN THE 
SEPARATION, 
OF COURSE. 


OKAY, THAT'S 
HURTFUL. 


But 
SINCE YOU 
FEEL THAT 

WAY... 


L GOTTA 
ADMIT, I'M 
HAVING SECOND 
THOUGHTS... 


..-WAYBE YOU 
WANT TO TAKE 
CONTROL OF OUR 
BODY? FOR THE, 
YOU KNOW... 


.--BARF 
INGESTION? 


HAPPY TO 
STEP ASIDE. 
I MEAN, GIVEN 
YOUR STRONG 
FEELINGS ON 
THE MATTER. 


L JUST 
WANT YOU 


“| TO GET 
| your LIFE 
BACK. 


LOADING 


RABIES SEQUENCE. 


PREPARING FOR 
SEPARATION... 


Oui 
zs 
= 
<9 
58 
Ze 
a 


NANOBOT 
COUNT RISING. 
APPROACHING 

SEPARATION 
THRESHOLD. 


.--YOU CAN'T 
END A FIVE-ISSUE 
MINISERIES WITH 
THE HERO EATING 

HIS OWN PUKE! 


IT'S NOT JUST 
REVOLTING, IT’S 
ANTICLIMACTIC! 


# A MOST ASTUTE 
es OBSERVATION. 


AND NO 
ONE KNOWS 


CLIMAXES LIKE 
DOCTOR 


OKAY. DEEP 
BREATH. 


UNFAMILIAR 
SUPER VILLAIN. 
BARELY FAMILIAR 
\ MOTHER... 


RING 
BE 


--AND 


STAND ASIDE, 
LEATHER-CLAD 
WOMAN. I HAVE NO 
QUARREL WITH 
S.H.1-E.L.D. 


QUITE CLEVER, 
RECOVERING THE 
NANOBOTS FROM 
A HEAP OF TEPID 


DURING THE 
SEPARATION-- 


CHEY, YOU 
ad oe KNOW YOUR 
' HEAD LOOKS 
TOO-- LIKE A DOG 
--LESTER. TURD?) 


OLD BUDDY. SO WE 


AGREED 


MY ONLY 
CONCERN JS 
THE HYBRID. 


TO PUT THE 


BRAKES ON THE 
SEPARATION-- 


THIS 


LLS 


A FASCINATING AND YOU 
CREATURE! ARE BUT THE WR 


V 4 > 
WAIT TOGET HOWARD! “WI PRESUME 


; SO YOUR DREARY © YOU RECALL 
TOLVo. : PERSONA YET THE MOST BASIC 
CHAMBER HAUNTS THAT EFFECT OF MY 
: 4 COLORFUL HEADGEAR: 


I'VE DONE 
ENOUGH EVOLVIN’ 
FOR ONE DAY, 
LESTER. 


ALL I 
WANT IS MY 
LIFE BACK. 


. 


| ish 


4 \ 
Si YE 


E 
{| AND UTTER 
\. PARALYSIS. 


LIKE THAT 
“LIFE”YYOUSO 
ROMANTICIZE. 


YOU LIKE 
HEADBANGING, 


LIBERTY BELL? HERE'S 


A WADE 
WILSON METAL 
CLASSIC! £4 


HOW'D YOU 
DO THAT? BONG'S 
POWER DISRUPTS 
THE SYNAPSES-- 


= SO YOU'RE 


WORKING WITH \& 
BONG NOW, 
MOM? 


7 WHOEVER 
PAYS THE MOST, 
RIGHT? 


THOSE 
DIED A LONG [ie 
TIME AGO! 


EASY FOR 
f YOU TO SAY. 
WITH YOUR CUSHY 
GOVERNMENT 
Jos! A 


WHAT DO 
YOU HAVE TO 


DO TO GET FIRED | 

FROM S.H.1.E.L.D.? 
BLOW UP 

» LATVERIA? 


7 


SOME 
US HAVE TO THAT HOUSE 


YOU GREW UP IN 
OR ne - a ISNT EVEN PAID 
‘ FOR YET! 


you 
GOTA 
HOUSE? 


JUST LIE 
AFTER THIS, I 
Tee eau, THINK TEL. RESUME 
poeeeT MY EXPERIMENTS ON 
YOUR LITTLE RACCOON 
FRIEND. PERHAPS HE'D 
LOOK GOOD WITH 
METALLIC CLAWS? 


AS I SAID, I 
CARE NOTHING BUT VOU, 
FOR S.H.1.E.L.D. 


LONG HAVE I SOUGHT A MATE MY SECRETS--MY 
WITH A FIERY SPIRIT TO FORTRESS--MY POWER-- 
_ MATCH MY OWN. SHARE THEM WITH ME, 
: AGENT MARY OF 
S.H.1.E.L.D. 


THE NANOBOTS 
ARE STILL WORKING. 
THE SEPARATION’S 
» STARTIN! AGAIN. 


AN’ I DON'T 
THINK WE CAN > 
STOPITTHIS ] 
TIME! y 


I REALIZE IT 
SOUNDS ABRUPT, 

MY SWEET. BUT 
OFTTIMES LOVE WAITS 
RIGHT UNDER ONE'S EYE, 
LIKE A STYE FROM SOME 
UNTREATED BACTERIAL 
INFECTION. 


WE 
GOTTA HELP 
MARY-- 


HELP HER 
WHAT? PICK 
OUT CHINA 


PATTERNS? £9 


A MOTHER- 
IN-LAW! 
THE MOST 

FOUL CREATURE 

IN THE UNIVERSE-- 
OR SO I WAS TAUGHT BY 

VINTAGE CARTOONS 

\ WITH TITTERING 

» LAUGH TRACKS-- 


ol SHOULDN'T 
LCy/ HAVE BRAGGED BONGS INA 
| SO MUCH ABOUT ROW TELEPORTS 
YOUR TECH, YOU FAR AWAY, 
ER RIGHT? 


BROTHERS? 
ay aA 


AT LEAST AND WITH 

A HUNDRED ME AN’ WILSON 

a MILES AWAY. BACK IN OUR OWN 
> BODIES, I DOUBT 
HE'LL BOTHER 
COMING BACK. 


AT LEAST SHE'S 
CONSISTENT. 


SKIP IT, 
CREW. 


I JUST WANT 
TO CLIMB BACK IN 
MY CAR AND GET AS 
FAR AWAY FROM 
HERE AS ICAN. 


GET 
SPIRIT 
THAT GIZMO 
AWAY FROM BN IMALs 
ME, LADY. 


I JUST 
WANTED TO SAY, 
IT DOESN'T SOUND 
LIKE YOUR LIFE IS 
GOING SO GOOD 
RIGHT NOW. 


AGENT MARY 
COULD HELP YOu 
OUT? FIND yOu 
A JOB OR 
SOMETHING? 


UHH...THERE 
MIGHT BE AN 
OPENING... 


I GOT NO 
PLANS. NO IDEA 
WHAT COMES 
NEXT. 


BUT IT'S GOTTA 
BE BETTER THAN 
PLAYIN’ LETHAL 
WEAPON WITH 
WADE WILSON... 


WHAT KIND 
OF JOB WE 
TALKING? 


2 


D One WEEK LATER... || Ea 


v rr 


~ DEFEATED. 
SPURNED, SPAT 
| ~UPON, CONSIGNED 
i) ONCE AGAIN TO THE 
I, RECYCLING BIN OF 
FOUR-COLOR 
HISTORY. 


I CAN‘T 
BELIEVE YOU 
TOOK ON 
M GALAcTUs 
fs LIKE THAT! 4 


Y Me? WHAT * 
/ asout you 
| STORMING THE 
RED SKULL'S 
PRIVATE 
ISLAND? 


HERE YOU / AND FILLOUT VY spILLEDA 
GO, DUCK. . “i . | MY INCIDENT FEW INTERNAL | 
THE HARD DRIVE |— ™ \ REPORT, SPIRIT ORGANS ON | 
FROM HYDRA’'S GET IT f \ ANIMAL. ,~2 THIS OP! ZF 
SUBTERRANEAN DECRYPTED, ; ; 
MAINFRAME! WILL YOU? 


DUCK. DIDN'T 
I TELL YOU TO ; 
CATCH UP ON THEY'VE 
THOSE INITIATIVE BEEN SITTING 
REPORTS? AROUND FOR 


YOU, TOO. MAKE 
SURE WE CAN 
CLOSE THE CASE 
ON THIS ROXXON 
NONSENSE. 


WE STILL NEED 
THAT CONFLICT 
OF INTEREST FORM 
ON YOUR HISTORY 
WITH BONG. OH, AND 
MEDICAL'S SCREAMING 
FOR YOU TO GET 
YOUR EMPLOYEE 
PHYSICAL... 


Sy ry 


DEADPOGL | «=. 
VERSUS ISSUE #1 
“HIN INI cH HER 
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